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it hadn't been for my wife having a little money of her
own, I couldn't have carried on as long as I have done.
You've only to look at the figures to see that for your-
selves/'
Here he stopped long enough to give Mr. Goath a
chance of describing the state of the cabinet-making and
wholesale furnishing trades. As we have heard him
already, we do not want to hear him again. It is suffi-
cient to say that his theme was that if the price was
right, the stuff wasn't, and if the stuff was right, the
price wasn't, and that his theme was elaborated by
many variations in the minor key. And something in
the nature of a second subject, repeated continually in
the bass, was added by the statement that the speaker
had been thirty years in the trade. To all of which,
Mr. Dersingham and Mr. Smeeth listened with gloomy
attention.
"Well," said Mr. Dersingham, looking at his miser-
able little notes, "we'll have to go into all that later on.
We're getting the wood from all the same people we
dealt with in my uncle's time—and in some cases we're
getting it on better terms than he did, isn't that so,
Smeeth?"
"Ah, but there's more competition now, a lot more,"
said Goath dejectedly. "More and more competition,
that's the way it is. Some of these people in the trade
must be cutting it as fine as that"~and he waggled a
very dirty thumb-nail—"to get orders. Nearly giving
it away. Pay when you like, too. Foreigners," he added
darkly, "that's what we're up against now, foreigners,
coming over here to unload the stuff like mad. I met
one coming out of Nickman's only yesterday morning,
Doming out as I was going in, and looking as pleased

